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AND at that very moment, there rang in the air
the scream of a swan. And instantly, the swan ex-
claimed : Ha! there is rny wife, calling to me to come
to her. O Gauri, fare thee well: for now my time
is up, and I must go. And he left the water, and
rose up soaring into the blue air, and flew away,
answering his mate with loud screams.

And the Daughter of the Mountain called after him:
Stay! O swan, return, and bring me thy wife to see.
But the swan, paying her no attention, disappeared
over the hill. And as the goddess gazed after him,
suddenly the bee also started from her bosom, and
exclaimed: O Gauri, I am warmed, and I too have
a wife. And in a moment, he also flew away. And
the snake slid from her neck, and glided silently away,
and was lost along the ground. And the bear said
politely: O DurgaY surely that swan was a good story-
teller, but a very bad husband: and now I will not
be, like him, the destruction of my family: therefore
I take leave of thee, with a coat sanctified by the